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Wheel ie and Rota wm« taking a long, stow drive 
through tho country. Thoy wore glad to bo out In tho 
Sunshine. It wat a beautiful, tunny day. 

Yottorday had boon a natty, stormy day. It had 
lainod all day long. Whoollo and Rota had to stay in¬ 
tide so thoy wouldn't ruin their now, wax jobs. Thoy 
woro shiny, bright and sparkling clean — and thoy 
wanted to stay that way. 

Tm glad it'e nice today," said Rota at they ro l led 
down the country lane. 

"fteepl" answered Wheel!# which meant that ho 


to look at at 

The middle of the road watt dry and dusty 


though tha sides of tho road woro bordorod by huge 
puddle* If Rota and Wheelid zoomed down tho roadtfcs 
ldflt goer, they would chum up the sun-baked earth! 
Dint w oul d fly up into tho air and swirl around them 
Ilka tiny, brown tornados. Soon, they would be afl 
dirty and coated with dust. No one would notice tho 
wonderful waxing they'd gotten the day before. 

"Hey, Chopper, look who's coming dls way!" said 
HMDsot to Chopper and tho rest of tho Bunch. Tho 


K' 




wot glad taa. 

The two cars didn't want to go too fast. Going slow 
enablod thorn to approclato all of tha beautiful 
scenery. There woro bright, rod bams, newly planted 
fioldt, green forests and toll, towering mountain tops 


Chopper Bunchhod driven out Into the country to par¬ 
ticipate in a dirt Uka rally, Tha tolly had boon called 
off, and the Bunch had paused on a small slops 
overlooking tho dirt road before returning to the 
highway. 
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Who'* coming? Who )• it? Who? Who? Who?" 
Hiked Scram bloa as ho pult^uHad over to Hi-RtsOr's 
lid*. 

'"Stop that mumbling, Scramblosl You sound llko an 
owl with tho hiccups!" sold Chopper as he rolled over 
to the edge of the slope to get a better look of the road 
below. "Well, what do you know! It's our old pal 
Wheelie and his girl Ratal Beyl Are they shiny! It leeks 
like they've just been waxed. Wouldn't it be awful if 
they got all dirty?" Chopper asked. 

"Yea, it would bo just terrible/' agreed Hi-Riser at 
he began to laugh. The Chopper Bunch all laughed. 
They knew exactly what Chopper had in mind. 

"What are we waiting for? let's got" shouted 
Chopper os he popped his clutch and zoomed down 
the side of tho hill. Tho Bunch followed even though 
Scrambles was against getting Wheelie and Reta all 
ditty. 

"What's that terrible noise?" asked Reta when she 
heard the roar of tho motorcycle engines. 

Wheelie quickly flashed the answer te her question 
en his windshield. "It's the Chopper Bunch!" 

Chopper and his Bunch zoomed onto the dirt read 
behind Wheelie and Rota. Tho Chopper Bunch 
prepared te pass tho two cars. 

"Gang way! We'r# coming through!" shouted 
Chopper. 

W h eelie and Reta had to quickly pull over to op¬ 
posite sides of the road in order te allow the Bunch to 
peso thorn. The swift moving motorcycles churned up 
the dusty road and got Wheelie and Rota all dirty. 

"That Chopper mokes mo mad enough te scroaml" 
said Rote as she watched the bikes pull out of view. 

"Beep! Beep! Beep!" answered Wheelie which 
meant that they made him twlco as mad. 

Chopper and his Bunch hid in the bushes and 
waited for Wheelie to pais them. After the can had 
gene by, the motorcycles leaped back ante the lead 
and pulled the same passing trick as before. 

This time, however, they passed en the outside 
Janes. The bikes zipped through the puddles and 


splashed water all ever Rota and Whoelle. 

Wheelie thought of a way te get even. He and Rote 
teak a short cut and managed te get In front Of 
Chopper. When the motorcycles came up the read, 
Wheelie was parked right next te e big, mud puddle. 

"I don't know how ho get In front of us, but It 
doesn't matter. That silly Wheelie is |ust asking for It 
by parking near that mud puddle," said Cho p pe r . 
"We'll ride through it and splatter him with mudl" 

Chopper led his Bunch right toward the mud pud¬ 
dle, Wheelie saw them coming and pulled safely 
away at tho last minute. 

The mud puddle was very deep, end the mud was 
very thick. When the Chopper Bunch ran Into the pud* 
die, there was a loud "Splat!" they sank In the deep 
mud and get stuck! 

"That was a dirty trick!" said Chopper te Reta as she 
pulled out of the bushes where she was hiding. 

"Bair it fair," answered Beta as she watched 
Chopper wiggling out of the mud. "Don't be en eld 
stick-shift in the mudl New, we'ra event" 

"Beep!" satd Wheelie which meant that he agreed 
one hundred percent! 








